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prayers to Hari, the protector of the weak, the Lord of
the Universe, Krishna, the chief of Yogins. There was
a miracle. Every gafment that was taken off gave place
to another. Garment after garment was taken off, but
Draupadi was still covered. He who clothes the. naked
had come to her assistance. The princes and the people
present were wonderstruck and praised Draupadi, up-
braiding Duhshasana for his shameless persecution. It
was a noble and awful sight, the tormentor in vain
trying to expose the virtuous queen of the Pandavas.
Hfe sat down at last tired and abashed.
Such is the story of Draupadi's clothing by Krishna,
and, it is sung in countless Hindu homes these thou-
sands of years, ever encouraging Hindu women to pre-
serve in the path qf virtue. It would be ruthless to
dethrone this beautiful episode from its high pedestal
and to subject it to the process of simplification. Those
who believe In miracles will not doubt its truth. Those,
however, who do not, and there were men even in that
assembly who explained the event as a trick of witch-
craft, may ignore it ^together. Dhritarashtra now
thought that the game had gone too far and said to
Draupadi: "My dear 'daughter, I am pleased by thy
noble conduct; ask a boon of me." "Release my
husbands," said she "from their bonds." "Granted,1*
said he, " go, Yudhishthira, with thy brothers and
with thy wealth, go rule thy kingdom in peace with thy
cousins. For I know you are all noble and will for-*
give the foolishness of my sons for my sake^' It seemed
to be a most joyous termination to the disastrous piro-
ceeding of the day, and the brothers with their faithful